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CHAPTER XV.
Heney,
ARRY entered upon his pew
duties the following moring
in a spirit anything but ress-
suring to his companién, Up

to that tme e had made his own in- | W88 the I

dustry the butt of much good natured
rdicule, viewing it apparently as a
sort of vacation wpovelty amnsiong
enough while the novelty lasted. But
_he wefit from task to task that pext
day in a methodical, dogged fashlon
that was farthest of all from amiabi-
ty. Two or three times Steve, trylng
#o spare him needless effort, attempt-
ing to show him how to favor blistered

it was alrendy darbreak; it was trall%
end now for Garry. It foos make u
differcnee if one knows that some one
CHres,

Upon thelr return to Thirty Mile two
nights later Joe's attitude of criticism
thing which | piqued
[reve's uterest, There was something

ludicrons in the forner's voice as he

sat and anatliematized the food which
| the cook boy brought to the table. even
| thongh be devoured bungrily all that
| his plate would hold, And because
| Joe wns #o shviously primed for a sen-
(sation that evening out of sheer per-
versity Steve struggled to draw him
fnto a Mscussion of a tople which, jus=t

hands and aching back, met with pe. | 88 obviousiy. had no appeal fust then.

bufls so curt that he learned to keep |

his advice to himself. He knew what
end Garry was working to achieve. He
would Lave allowed himself to smile
over the thought that the other man
wonld be tired enongh
came without trying to wake that
~work any harder, only he dild not dare
renture that smile,

“You've been trylng to kelp me”™
Garry said to Steve, “You've Licen try-
ing to throw we a line. And for a
time I trled to catel it, Bteve. Buot It
1sn't In me to try that hard any more
Some men o things for what there I8
fn it—the peciminry reward. | mean.
Some gen—yoin for instance--lecause
thelr self respect won't let them stop,
win or Wse, But now and then there

|

?@1 |

“Miriam Burrell!” he breathed,

'm month."

happens one who keeps on trying only |
because there is one other person at
least who may be the gladder for Lis |
gnecess. | don't expect you to under-
gtand. 1 know it will gound small and
cownrdly to you, IU's too lonesome liv- |
ing, Steve, when there’'s no one who |
eares whether you live or not!” |

“That does not fit your case,” Steve
objected insiantly, “when your danger
or your safely keeps n woman watch.
ing white faced with terror through
the night for your return.”

Garry. propped himsell upon one el-
bow, the hetter to sce the speaker's
countepunce,

“My safety?” hLe repeated blankly.
“My return?” - And then, wanly grate-
ful, “You are not the sort of man who
Hea convinclugly, Steve.”

And then Stephen O'Mara let him
have it--ull the story which had lalo
g0 many days in his heart. There were
Hmes when Garry weut even paler
during the short recital, times when
s everything else wag submerged by the
incredulity that flooded his face. But
before Steve hind finished the last trace
of doubt wns gone. Before the end
eame Garry had howed his head, this
time in fushed, =elf consclous waonder
which transfigured him, |

“Miflam  Burrell!” he Dbreathed,
“Prond, Infolerant”—
His besd come up. The next io-

stant he volced tlie words which Steve
most wanted to hear.

“You shouldn't have toldl me this"™
sald he. “You had no right, unless”—

Steve laughed at him,

“@iod bless you, boy.” he exclaimed.
#] nsked ber If ' might. Why, dou’t
you understdnd that she meant to her-
gelf if I didn't? You ree, she ls—far,
tar braver (han you are, Garry.”

Garry Mfted his hands and hid his
face. .

So quietly that his exlf made no
sound Steve slipped to his feet and
passed outslde. It had stopped ruln-
fng. The hardwood ridges, touched
by frost, were flaming streaks of col
or ngalust the ralnwashd evergreens
when be picked lis way down to the
river and fonund a dry stone for n seat,
An hour and more he sat there while |
his thoughts went back over the trall
of the years, the trail which hnd led |
him from that cuhin to a pair of vie !
let eyes and lps that arched Uke a
boy's. |

SBteve ket hls wind turn sgain unre- |
servadly to his own problem that morn [
fog. He trled to face sure eyed (he
rond which still stretched shead. He |
did not know that Gaprett Devereaw, |
the dobonaire, the cyulenl, the world |r

before night |

' been for Mr. Deverean?

| hat back from his forehead

*What | Lope to do” he confided
gravely to Gnrry, “is to finish up at
Morrison 01l | make possible the trans-
fer of sone of those men up hove, We
are working oniy one ghift now. With

what 1 might have thonght twenty-
four hours back. But deesn’t cne fact
remain unchanged still, no matter what
we think? Suppose we adinit that some
| oue else does waut this stretech of
tfack we're laying. Suppose some-
body is figurlug on picking it up cheap
at o bankruprey peice if we forfeit to
the Leserve company, You kKuow
yourself that you would pever lhave
begun it simply for the profit there will
| be in moving the Iteserve logs and the
| milllons on millions of feet of lumber,
both to the easi sl west, which can't
be touched at anxthing but a prohibl-
tive figure without this rosd. We were
golng through to the Lorder too. And

(i some one else is betting that we

don't, If sowe one else I8 betting that

‘ we can't yank o trainload of logs down

to this end of the line befare the 1st
of May, that doesn’t alter our ense any,
does 1tY Even though we sugpect that
some man s playing us to lose, do we
have to know exactly who he i8?"

Slowly, but very surely, the older
man’s face began to smooth.

“Once or twice,” he stated, “I've
thouglit to auticipate you, perhaps be-

le, as they
going to attempt It any more, for 1
thought that this conversation would
be at least n surprise to you. You sit
there and take it very quietly for a
man who bas Leen badly startled.”

“fat Jog has been preaching it for
Oddly  enough. Stephen
O'Mara chose that polut at which to
laugh softly, “And I, for a month,
have been yidlenling him, That's one
of Fat Joe's pet diversions, you know,
When all other excitement falla Joe
invarinbly falls back upon an lmagina-
tion too totally vivid to be wasted on
technieal things. I laughed at him un-
til last night.
you know Garry Deverean®”
fshed.

“Konew Lis father,” Elllott answered
stccinetly. “Know him well.  Good
blood, good Lralns, big heart! Why?"

And then for the second time that
day Steve related the sallent polnts of

be fin-

that episode which hal ended with'

the first gray sireaks of returuing day.
During the recital the expressions
which chaged acrogs Elliott's face were
as varied as they were full of concern,

“Then | wasn't
was 17" he brooded nfter Steve had
finlshed. “Who—whe did you say you
thought might be behind the man who

would lave had your plans had it not

“

“1 Hdn't say,” replled Steve, and for
the first time sinee bis entrance there
wag mirth in the unison of their lnogh-
ter, '

“Tt all brings us back to the poiot
from which we started.” the younger
man went on when they were grave
agaln. “It's a plain enough lssue so
far os we are copcerned. We've got to
be ut the mouth of that lower valley
by May. We're going to bel And ns
I see it, wasting time and energy in
—shall we eull it sleuthing, Mr. Elllott?
—won't help us much,
that lack of time and the general ha-
ture of this conntry were going to be

handieap enough. But now your mon- |
[ pever dld like to be |

ey Is in and 1

| beaten, Can't we lot it stand like that,

at least untll some one else makes a
plaloer move? We know the cards we
hold. [f others eare to sit in perhaps
we'll all come to a showlown pext
spr'ing‘at Tulrty Mile, 1t'l1 be easy
epnough to explain just how we didl it
Alibis baged on velled opposition w w'd
not interest the Reserve people muach
it we left their timber there to rol
« ¢« & And I'm trring not to over
look any bets, Mre Elllott”

Hastlly the lron gray man thrust his
Me came
to his feet nml crossed and clapped
onie hand npon Steve’s shoulder.

“Next Mar! he barked, “O'Mara,
'm glad you came down this morning
T've been carrving a lot of those bleas
pround fn my head nntil they had be-
come nightmarish. But I'm through

weary and world wise, had broken | oo Yon won't hear me croak agein.
down and wis sobbing nolselessly, 88 | | oaked what I had on you months

sob, In the room which he Bad | o0,
mhaking with deep and terrible | ywioes the odde after all who It I«

gasps that racked his very soul. Bul

I'd do it again this minute.

that's playing va to lose? It's only

| Ing us that nesds to occupy our atten

! Bot what sbout those men who are

2 SRk T

Do yvou—but, of course, |

merely hysterical, |

We thought

e ———— e — i T

the fact t5at somebody may be fght

tion. I'm dote worrying. Do you bear?

quitting vs? You are sure It wouokl
be unwise to import lubor? It's cheap-
er, yon know,”

RBteve, too, had risen.

“IWe'd have the prettiest kind of o
scrap on onr hands the first day we
tried to uwse them.” he explained, “It
would be desd enonch before wo got
thronelh. 1 zvesa I'd better run right
otit and have a talk with MeLean, Tle
knows these men even better tham 1
do, and T'm nhoost one of them, you
know, And I'll get a line on some of
these dellnguents who are oying o
lamity for the countryside. I'd better,
be*ause we'll need them. They sim-
ply baven't become thoroughly inter
ested vet: that's all, Tt will take some-
thing to jolt them, something to sel

them on fire. Awmd then—then jost
watch my plaid shirted loys gol
They'll eat up yvour sledge swingers!™

Somethinz of that promised fire was
reflected pow in Hardwick Elllott's
eyes,

“By Gad,” bhe excluimed; “by Guil
if it wasn't for Alnnesley, I'd say the
thing was worth it, win or lose, just
for the game ftself! You go nhead and
gee MeLean. I'll be ount there later
myself. [ promised Allison that T'd
show the works to sowe of the young
folks up there on the hill. IHis daugh-
ter—hnt 1 keep forgetting that you've
known her longer than 1 have. There's
quite a party of ‘hem. She annonnced
ber engagemoent to Mr. Wickersham
wst night, | Lelleve. Heard that this
morning. Was too hugy to go up last
night myself. Marbe you'll find time
o help me play the host,"

Steve turned toward the door. “So
1 beard,” he seplied, withont facing
aronnd. U1 try {0 be on hand."

CHAPTER XYL
A Game of Cards.

HEN they tuck a ninety-rins
vear olause into a franchise
they mwean 15 forever, don't
they &' Jdoe winted to know,

“Fopever, Lo all and  par

poses™ sald Garry.

Joe's ehiest sank and rose in a long,
long Lreath,

“It's no word to trifle with,"” he cau-
tloned at lnst. “If you lose it'll be a
considerable drouth.”

“Cut!” invited Garry, and they start-
ed to play.

That other night Garry's stack of
¢hips lind lasted far longer than they
did on this second occasion. A half
hour later, when he rose to go to bed,
hig nipetyanine year promise of abstl
nence was piled symmetrically before
Fat Joe. But his good night was guy.
For n time after his departare Joe eyed
Bteve glilewine,

“Hum-m-nm,” he clenred his throat.
| “Hum-m-m! And I wag expectin’ you

to turn up any bour of the last twenfy-

Ifﬂurﬁlhlrequwtﬂutlcmemd

| belp bring home the remsins. You

must be quite n siver tongued X
_ horter, aren’t you, Steve?
| Stephen O'Mara was sllent over the

paper which Joe had handed him ear

ler in the evening, and the lack of any

| offer on his part to go Into detalls di)
not trouble his questioner. Fat Joe sat
and bobbed his head over what would
never cense to be n miracle in his eyes.

“And he'll stick this time,” he vented
hig wonder aloud. ‘JHe's surely going
to stick!” Then he smilled widely.

“And 1 reckon you'll have to admit

that | handled the small part that

came my way with ease and dispateh
when I tell you that he dido’t catch so

litents

I was dealing. I'm ashamed of my-
self. I haven't seen
crooked game of gtud dealt since 1
came east!”

|  Garry was very qulet the next morn-
ing when he nnd Steve went back to
thelr work; Lefore noon came his un-
easiness bl become very apparent. to
the man he was asssting, Dut neither
his silence por his nervousness any
longer wortled Steve, Instead the latter
let himself smile over both those out
ward evidences of inward panfe, when-
ever his thoughts were on Garry at all
For the latter's diffidence as the day
aged became a flushed and warm
cheeked thing, until at 4 In the after-
noon Steve could no longer withhold
the suggestion for which, wordlesaly,
Garry was asking,

“Joe was more than half right,” he
| remarksd, one eye to his level, “In
spite of the fact that we -refused to
take him serlously. We can't let those
people come in mnd find everything
too hopelessly uncomfortable, go per-
haps you'd Dbetter run ahead now,
Garry, and see what he hins mccom-
plished. 1 don't want to leave thir
spot myself until I bave some figures
upon whieh I know I can rely. But
you might run ahead, if yon will. 1'll
be along later.”

It was couchied In the form of a re
quest, but Garry’s face flamed. He
went, nlbelt u bit reluctantly. And be
| stopped more thum a few times in his

climb from the edge of the timber to
the door of Bteve's shack. But ance
he had passed over the threshold to
find that unrecoguizably trim room
empty, his face grew heavy with dis
appointment. He wos on the polot
of golng back outgide to =enp the howl
aof the valley when & tall, short ekirted
figure, envéloped In a volumineas
apron which Fat Jos In n moment of
mistaken zeal hnd once orovided for
the cook boy, flashed through the pas
sageway from the kitelen snpes gml
barely missed catapulting into his
arms. Mirlam Burrell, pink faced
from the lheat of the roaring wood
stove and smodged with flour on fore
head and cheek, lifted her apron snd
swung it like a flag of victory.

“I've found i,” she sang triumphant-
Iy, “Il've found out what was the mat-
ter! 1'd Jnst forgotten the baking pow-
der, that wns all! Next time"—

Then =he recognized him, With out-
stretched bands still clotehing the

e — e ———

much 08 one lonesome palr all the time |

such n mean, |

" | — -
‘ of her apron, sie stomd, almoud I

head 1o fool. Even Steve, who hud
been with him every moment, bl
w‘"i the Lour to houf changa tiul
| D88 been taking place  Garry’s ap
| pear: To the gl who Lad not
Meen 1'm for weeks. that tinshed, self

soREClols man was a dilferent Garry
| thau hagd never kuyown before, |
| Man: Ler gaze went from vpen
shirt ciked oo rom  stondy
ybands to clear eves I made ber
: OWR i shy, And then Mirlam Boe
rell. cool and polsed Mirlam, Q4 what
| mAn other mafd Ih n checkered |
Apron s (one In similar «ltuntions,
| Sbe lilted (hot s gingham to hide
ner torulle happiness, But be-
Ifnm be could speak she found her |
volee, vor was it very steady at that,
| ™I thought you were that party of
flers come bgek.” she heshiated. “Tow :

=BOv Lariiie d voi ure becoming, Garry!
‘T thonent they—ol, 1 enu’t tell vou
Ihow Elad 1 nm to see you so—go well
I'm wnling tdscuits for supper—that |
Is, T've just boen practlclnge uytl now
‘ltm:; od as thongh 1'd forgetton gome
thing that was necessary Lo the reclpe,
beeatise they were fMutter after they
were cooked than whey 1 pur them In
rﬂlt“- en. And most marvelously heavy
itoa! Tut It was just the buklng pow-
der, tLat was gll. Do yon-do you
think yor'd eare to help?™

Steve wis very lute in returning to
camp thoe night, Throughout the rest
of the ufternoon he et himsclt u pace
:tnw deep in slushy mod which Garry
conld not have maintained. DBut when
he pavsed there in the dark where he
alwu: = stopped for n moment ard & to-
lml:l: of volees swept down to meet bl
'be forzot hls fatigue. He lhnd lifted
Wis binttered Lint from his head, striving |
to distinguish » single note In all that
treble of girlish lnughter, when, framed
suddenly oguipst the bLackgronnd of

Ught within, he saw a alender sillou
eite ke op ita shtion In the door
fraime. Barbara wis still peering out
acruxs the darknoss when he came up
to bt
“We've boen walting dinner for you
for almoust an honr,” she relmked Lim
in ploee of what might have been a
commuonplive “We'vre boen
| walting tn the fuce of My, Movean's in
| slstence that It was practienlly use- |
less. He has bogn telting s that when
A man bere In the Hilla failz to tarn up
for o wenl you never hother to look for

Puiade

|

greeting

Bim  You Gnow that the worst has
| happened.” |
Over hor lead the first eyes that

Bteve encountercd thut evening were
thege of Archilald Wickershinm, While
shaking hnnds with the girl he bowed

ligure

i

in grave welcome to the 1ol

L.

“Oh, | can't tall you how glad | am te
aee youl”
jeatlier puttees and whipeond riding
leechies, and Wickersham from the |
far glde of the room bowed hack in
equil gravity, Then Caleb Hunter
gragped Steve's elbow and spun him
sround toward the llght and peered at
Iim accusingly. Barbarm had not no-
ticed until then how tired Steve looked. |

“Refore the others get to talking," |
safd Calel, “Lefore the tlde grows too
strong for my weak volce, youmg man,
I want to dellver n message. Miss Sa.
mh wants it explicitly understond that
unless you stop in to say hello on your
next trip down she herself will take
the trafl up here. And lest that uitd
matam sound too Hitle threatening |
might add that when Mlss Sarah takes
thé trafl ghe never travels with less
than xix trunks."

Caleb clung so tightly to his arm
that #t brought a tinge of color to
Steve's cheeks. It was minutes before
he conld get anway to change his wet
clothes, and in that minute or two he
could aot belp but contrast, grimly, his
own mud bespattered attire with that
of Archle Wickersham. The tired blue
cireles beneath his eyes were even
more noticeabls when he returnd, to
be nshered with much ceremony by Pat
Joe to the head of the table. |

(To be continued.) |

Legumes and live stock for \\'n'ﬁt:
Tennessee will make the country pros- |
perous permanently. Gdod yields of |
high priced cotton may make the coun-
try only periodically prosperous, |

MUSMET'}

% For Sprains, Lameness,
{ Sores, Cuts, Rhoumatism
Penctrates and Heals.
Stops Pain At Once
For Man and Beast |

25¢.50c. 81, At All Dealers,
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GFord

THE

UNIVERSAL CAR

A new car in appearance, with large radiator and enclosed fan;

streamline hood: crown fenders, front and rear; all black finigh

—a mighty handsome car
plicity, strength and economy.

Ford cars is mainly due t

by the car in use, in every line of human activi

Yact that it is a pleasure car inthebroadest sense,

and play” combined in one car,

It

eVer-immerens

is

a

and yet the same reliable Ford sim-
The

o the dependable, practical service given

ing demand for
v, and the further

It is the

bivils
“work
vver

better oar than

hefore, and Ford service is universal as the car.

Touring car $360, Runabout §345, Coupelet §505, Town Car

$505, Sedan $645—1. bh. Detre

0

Garage, Brownsville, Tenn.

WMW\ e aaalana s a sl e R

It,

On sale at J.

;. Pittman's

R N e I sl e e S e TR R S e L e e ot na s S s a e

+444d

Bring Us
Your Hides, Butter, Eggs.
Poultry,Beeswax, Tallow Etc.

4
N

¥
|
|

See Us

For Feed Stuff and Seeds, Bur
Clover, Crimson Clover,
Rye, Turnip Seeds, Etc,
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